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TO EVANGELICAL VISITOR
"Pure religion and undented before God and the Father is this, to visit the fatherless and widows in their affliction
and to keep himself unspotted from the world."—Bible.
Vol. 3

NAPPANEE, INDIANA, JANUARY, 1925

Mt. Carmel Orphanage
In charge of Katie Bollinger and Harvey Hoke and wifeBEFORE CHRISTMAS
Perhaps it would be of interest to learn how the children at Mt. Carmel plan and prepare for their Christmas.
Each child has their* little bank and of course are taught
to save their money during the year. Some of them have
little chance of earning money and would have little to
spend were it not for kind friends who made donations
especially for this purpose.
They greatly enjoy planning for and purchasing their
gifts and while we know Christmas giving is often overdone, we feel the practical side of their making little purchases is beneficial besides the blessing that comes to the
giver. Were all our giving done with the simplicity of
some of our dear children, surely our measure of joy
would be according.
It was planned this year to take the older children to
Clinton, a large town about twenty miles from here where
they would have the advantages of two large ten-cent
stores. This trip in itself was a treat for it took them
across the Mississippi river to the Iowa side. This they
enjoyed very much.
It is very interesting beside somewhat tiring for an
older person to make the trip with a group of children on
such an occasion. Some are decided on what they want;
while others need help as well as advice on what they
should buy. But thru it all it is a pleasure as we partake
of their joys and share their secrets. What a tired happy
crowd they are as they return home each with their parcels to be tucked away until the time of giving.
One little girl five years old could not go to town so a
few gifts were brought for her by one ofi the older ones.
As the time came to wrap them up she felt so happy she
jumped about in the room giving vent to her joy at the
thought of giving.
Our hearts were touched that so many of the children remembered us as workers; not so much for the
gift as for their kindly thought of us. Oh, it pays to
serve Jesus, and it pays to serve Him right where He
wants us. He does give joy in service for which I do
praise Him. During the past weeks as our minds were
drawn to the birth of Jesus we realized a deeper love and
appreciation for the truth of the old story. Truly it is
a wonderful story and in song and recitation has once
more been heralded forth during the past season; yet we
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cannot help but wonder how many have seen the beauty
and truly worshipped in spirit and in truth the One
whose praises they voiced. It is only those who have accepted the Word and received the power to become sons
and daughters of God who can worship Jesus as did the
humble shepherds. This lesson comes to us that only as
we remain on duty as were the shepherds, can God reveal
Himself to us. This is our heart cry to God as we enter
upon the New Year for Him. We desire your prayers to
that end.
Alma Bollinger.
OUR CHRISTMAS AT MT. CARMEL
Dear readers of the Visitor:
In the name of the lowly Babe of Bethlehem we greet
you once more. The Christmas season has passed and we
have entered a New Year; a year of new experiences all so
untried that were we to go in our own strength we would
perhaps be faint-hearted. Bull thanks be to God for the
gift to the world so many years ago; it is through Him
that we can be victorious.
We were indeed grateful to the many friends of the
Home who made it possible for these dear children to
have a happy Christmas. Since you have helped in this
line we thought perhaps it would be of interest to you
to hear how we kept the Christmas season.
Weeks before Christmas the children were planning
what they were going to do in remembering each other
during the Christmas season. One Sunday School class
in Morrison sent some money to be given to the children
for they knew that even children realize "it is more blessed to give than to receive." It was quite interesting to
notice to what extent some have already learned the
truth of the above quotation.
Then, too, the school program had to be prepared.
This took much thought, planning and extra work, but
as we realized the benefit and enjoyment the children received we felt well paid for the effort. Our hearts were
touched one day while practicing. One little girl said,
"Other schools have about Santa Claus in their programs
but we remember Jesus, don't we?" As we recall this
expression, our hearts fill with praises that she could see
and really appreciate the difference.
As is always the case, the day before Christmas
seemed long to the children. The large parlor was a forbidden place. They wanted to see in, yet they were willing to remain outside for they said, "We will be all the
more surprised." Our program began at 7:45. About
forty-five neighbors and friends were present. We ap-

Page Two

Orphanage Supplement to Evangelical Visitor

Orphanage Supplement
Published quarterly in the interests of the Brethren
in Christ Orphanage and Beneficiary work in the United
States and Canada and the cause of Christ everywhere.
Printed by the
EVANGELICAL VISITOR PUBLISHING HOUSE
Nappanee, Indiana
Subscription Price 35 Cents a Year
Freewill offerings and endowments for Orphanages,
Home and Beneficiary appreciated.
D. R. EYSTER, Thomas, Okla., Treasurer
peciated their presence very much. After the program,
the presents were given out. The hidden mysteries of
many packages were revealed and general spirit of "good
will to all" existed. I am sure that all our friends were
glad to have been here, for it was a pleasure to see these
dear homeless children made happy. The Christmas season is always a happy recollection to those who leave the
Home to face life for themselves. These children do not
have the blessing of parents and home that many have;
we are therefore made to rejoice when others help to
brighten life for them.
We trust that all who have a share in helping will feel
the blessing of God upon your souls.
Pray for the work that we might be true and steadfast for His honor.
Yours in His service,
Anna McCulloh.
AFTER CHRISTMAS
For several months the minds of the children as well
as some of the older ones were turned toward the Christmas season. With fond anticipation they looked forward
to this eventful day. Now this part of it is all in the
past. The hidden away treasures are now brought out
in plain sight, the secrets have all been revealed, the whisperings around are of a different nature and best of all,
we believe the story of Jesus has been made a little more
impressive.
One note of interest especially over this season was,
how well the children here at Mt. Carmel were remembered by relatives and friends on the outside. Not only can
this be said of friends and relatives at a distance, but
God has raised up friends around about us who gave so
bounteously. Our hearts were indeed touched, not alone
for the things they gave but for the warm hearts we felt
back of it all.
We wish our friends who have made all these joys
possible could step in and have a peek inside, some day
when the boys with their express wagons and trailers at-

tached, Tootle Cars, Tinker Toys, tops whistles and numerous other things take possession of the room. It is needless to say it behooves one to keep out of the way and yet
close enough to keep things steady. Or should you step in
sometime when the girls with all of the girlish paraphernalia are spread out in the sitting room and sometimes
in the dining room, ail the dolls with their wardrobes and
buggies must have a part in the play, the little bureaus,
tables, dishes, chairs, candles, washing outfits, etc., a busier set of girls you never saw. Generally there is lots of
company and to make it complete a meal must be served,
lots of visiting when all the children (dolls) must be gotten ready and one party goes to visit the other party.
The telephones are giving good service and business
seems to be flourishing.
We say again we believe these children have learned a little of the "More blessed to give," but were you
here upon these scenes you would be convinced that
there is also a real blessing in receiving and we take this
opportunity to say, "Thank you" to the dear ones who
have made these joys possible. We have tried to carefully acknowledge to individuals all that has been sent in.
If in any way we have failed in this we would be glad
to know.
There is yet another point of view which might be
mentioned, in this I think all mothers will have some
idea of its truth. While we all heartily enjoy seeing the
children play and have a good time, there comes the time
in any governed family when play ceases and all the
play things put away orderly and taken care of till play
times come again. This we dare say is real work. Can
you imagine twenty children, each child with their own
belongings, all to have a place out of the other fellows
way ? This is no small thing. In many cases several children get the things alike. In this case a careful marking settles the difficulty. This is not only true with play
things but the mittens, handkerchiefs and hosiery, all
need to be marked, also underwear and overalls.
We will say in conclusion our sewing in general is
quite well in hand. The laundry work is not a small
item, the mendings are heavy, besides all this the girls
have gotten the spirit of rug making, sd there are times
for real work and the children often feel its all work.
The Lord has kept the family well so far, for which
we are truly thankful.
We pray that the labor of our hands may be blessed of the Lord and that we may be true in the service
of the Master till Jesus comes. For this we ask your
prayers.
Mrs. Katie Bollinger.
A WEDDING
On Christmas day at 7 P. M. in the home of Mr.
and Mrs. Henry Ledy of Upland, Calif., occurred the
marriage of Miss Geneva Shilling to Mr. Vernon Zook.
The newly wedded bride now Mrs. Geneva Zook was
one of our girls at Mt. Carmel Home. After having completed her eighth grade work here, she attended Beulah
College at Upland, Calif. The groom formerly lived in
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Abilene, Kans.; but for a number of years has made his
home in Upland, Calif.
Our whole hearts respond in hearty congratulations
and as they have now stepped, into the bond of holy
matrimony and taken upon themselves the responsibility of home-making, we pray God's benediction upon
them, that their lives may be of service in the great harvest field for God and souls.
Mrs. Katie Bollinger.
BE THANKFUL FOR MOTHERHOOD.
Although motherhood bespeaks sleepless nights,
care, anxiety, pain and sometimes disappointment, yet
it also bespeaks a deep joy that is found in no other
realm on earth. If you are a mother, be thankful.
Though there are many today who are without natural
affection and who are trying to avoid this God-given
privilege, yet if we knew the hearts of many we should
find there a deep longing and yearning for that which is
not theirs to enjoy. A few years ago I received a letter from a dear friend, which ran something like this,
"If ever I said that I was glad that I was not married I
have regretted it a thousand times. To be alone in the
world, having a loving heart and no one to love is by no
means an enviable position. But I am glad that you
have a husband, a home, and a baby. Though your
health is not so good since baby came you have at least
two sweet hands to show for your pain." That lttter
made me feel more thankful for the joys* of motherhood.
"Should I be thankful," I hear some one say, "when
my children have not chosen the path I had planned for
them?" "Should I be thankful," says another, "when
death has taken them from me, leaving me cheerless and
alone?" Though disappointment, sickness, and death
are often closely interwoven, with the joys of motherhood, yet, notwithstanding all this, if you are a mother,
you have much to be thankful for.
After she had laid an infant beneath the sod I heard
a young mother say, "Oh, my arms feel so empty now."
A friend who was at the funeral hurried home at the
close of the services and picked up her babe in her arms,
feeling more thankful than ever that hers was left for
her to love and enjoy. Dear mothers, you who have
yours with you, be thankful. Some day your arms may
bei empty. Be thankful now for the privilege of motherhood.
Though your babe may have been taken from you,
you can still be thankful that you have known the joys
of motherhood. Sorrows such as these are indeed hard
to bear, but they may enrich your life as nothing else
can. "The broken harp string may give the sweetest
melody. The feet that walk over little green graves may
be the swiftest to go into the* places of need and misery.
Some ears will not listen ta the piteous call for aid until
the sweet voice of dear ones become silent. Many there
are in this selfish world that will never help to comfort
others until they themselves have grieved over a still
white face. It is well when the sweet flowers that we
hold in our hands fade and die. It is well when life's
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watchfires burn low, for then we look away with misty
eyes, to the heavenly hills. Then our tired hands grow
brave and strong, and we are able to lift the burden from
others."
Dear mothers, whatever may be your lot, appreciate
your children, love them, enjoy them while you may, do
your best by them, and be thankful to God for every one.
Recently it was my privilege to go through a mansion in which are about thirty rooms. It is said to be
the home of Colorado's wealthiest man. On one side of
the wall of the drawing-room hung a large picture of
the mistress of the home, the richest lady in the state.
It was a lovely picture, almost life-size, and beautifully
colored. I was told that it was a perfect picture, that it
looks exactly like the one whose picture it is. After going through the house and noting in almost breathless
wonderment the luxuriousness of every room, where every earthly comfort was more than provided for, I gazed again upon the beautiful face portrayed in the picture.
"Has she any children," I asked. "No," was the reply.
If I were in the least tempted to envy this woman's
enormous wealth, all traces of it vanished from me at
that moment. I thought, "Here is one who has the
honor of being the richest woman in Colorado. She has
everything that money cani buy. Servants come and go
at her beck and call. The wealthiest woman in the State,
but not a mother. O woman, I envy you not. You may
keep your wealth, but let me keep my humble dwelling
place and the love of my husband and child. The poorest woman in the land who is happy in the joy of motherlove is richer than thou." Before leaving the exquisite
palace I looked once more at the picture on the wall and
said in my own heart, "I am richer than thou for I am
a mother."
In Longfellow's beautiful poem, Children, he says:
"Ah, what would this world be to us
If the children were no more ?
We should dread the desert behind us
Worse than the dark before.
"What leaves are to the forest,
With light and air for food,
Ere their sweet and tender juices
Have been hardened into wood.
"That to the world are children;
Through them it feels the glow
Of a brighter and sunnier climate
Than reaches the trunks below."
From Gospel Trumpet. Sel. by Katie Bollinger.
Our family has again increased in numbers. This
time three girls came to make this their home, Gladys,
Edna and Sophia Payne, aged 15, 12 and 8 years respectively.
In November we were informed of the death of Bro.
Payne who was a regular attendant at the Dayton Mission, and whose wife had preceded him in death a number of years before. A request soon came to us, asking us
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to make a home for the three youngest children. Many
have to be refused admittance because of a lack of room;
but after considering the matter we felt reluctant to refuse their admittance, because of their having neither
father or mother to care for them, although it crowds
us more. We decided to take them, arrangements being
made through Bro. Boyer of the Dayton Mission, and
on December 31, the girls arrived here. We pray that
their coming will prove a blessing to them as well as to
the work here.
With each new child that enters the Home we feel
new duties and responsibilities resting upon us. We feel
it is God alone that can give the needed strength and
grace to face the problems that confront us continually.
We crave your prayers.
Mrs. Elizabeth Hoke.
GIVE THE FOSTER CHILD A CHANCE
Every institution and organization that places foster
children with prospective parents labors under the handicap of that impatience that prompts men and women,
good men and women too, to return foster children without giving them a fair chance. Most organizations put
out orphans with the understanding that they can be
returned in three, six or twelve months if not satisfactory, and the foster parents are on the alert for every
defect, so that they can get rid of a burden in case the
child is not all they dreamed before taking him. It is
this returning and replacing that makes little tramps of
the poor orphans.
Now if these good people, charitably inclined, will
just apply common sense to the transaction ,it will result in mutual benefit to the child, the organization that
places the child, and to themselves. It is understood
even among animals that moving them about too frequently is not conducive to their best growth and development. In the spring one can hear people who have to
move lamenting that the chickens will not lay well in
their new quarters and will not get acquainted to the
new home in time to bring forth early 'broods of chicks.
Now if that be true among animals and chickens what
can be said of a little child, picked up bodily and set down
among perfect strangers, to learn new rules, new ideas
and new surroundings. No grown person can get perfectly adjusted when moved into new surroundings in
three or six months with familiar furniture, familiar
faces and no new rules to learn, so why expect wonders
of a little child?
Often it takes years to see the results you wish to
see in foster children, but you would have to be patient
with your own if you had them. Many an anxious foster
mother thinks every undesirable trait the child exhibits
is a sure sign that its ancestors must have been criminals or people who were professional paupers, but if
that same mother would sit down calmly and think what
her own child would have a chance to inherit in case she
had one of her own, her fears will be calmed. Indeed
foster children will always exhibit undesirable traits and
so will children with their own fathers and mothers. A

woman who said to met that I could not possibly love my
child as she loved hers, because hers was her own, and
that her child had a better chance than a foster child is
the bane of every friend and relative she has, because of
her spoiled little boy. It is not the child's fault, nor did
he inherit any more evil tendencies than the average
youngster, but his fond and foolish parents have utterly
spoiled him. I often wonder if he were left an orphan
who would want to tackle his bringing up, yet to hear
the parents talk he is the brightest, smartest, best behaved little angel that anyone ever saw. In three minutes he can empty every basket on the floor, break up
ornaments and destroy books and papers without ever a
protest on the part of the mother but when a foster
child does anything wrong she never gets thru talking about it. A relative told me that she always put
away every breakable thing when the spoiled darling
came to her home, and even then the furniture testified
to his "lively spirit" as his mother calls it, in big scars
and scratches.
And another thing, give the child a chance by not
referring constantly to the fact that he is an adopted
child. It took us three or four years to establish ourselves in the confidence of our little boy simply because
he had lived in a half dozen places before we got him.
We told him hundreds of times that he was our own boy
and that we loved him more than anything or anybody
else in the world, yet when strangers came he was always afraid they would take him away. Nobody can expect a child to be at his best in constant fear and until
you make it clear that the foster child is your very own
to stay with you through thick and thin you cannot hope
to see much progress.
So don't take a child at all unless you are sure you
have patience and love and sympathy for the orphan and
unless you are willing to wait years before expecting as
much of the child as you would of those whose lives have
never had the serious break in them that orphans' lives
have. If you are looking for perfection, don't take an
orphan. If you think in a year or two the child you select should be far in advance of the other children in the
neighborhood, in studies, in manners, in ability to work
and in quietness, then put aside the idea of adopting an
orphan. And if you ever expect that the child will never
be ill, never have any accidents, never break up and lose
things and never be disobedient, then turn a deaf ear to
the plea of the child whose fate is to be bought up by
the machine like institution unless some loving heart
opens to receive it.
But if you want to taste the sweetest joy that can
come to human beings, and if you are determined by
God's help to overcome the difficulties, and do your best
to train and fashion a little human plant according to
your highest ideals, then plunge in boldly and find your
orphan. Forget the croakings of well meaning friends
and the dark predictions of those who can always find at
least one orphan child who went wrong to hold before
you, and enter in the blessed experience that awaits
anyone who will lovingly and sympathetically; make a
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home for a homeless child. Such an experience will
broaden and sweeten your own lives and will make of the
quiet, orderly dwelling place a real home for father,
mother and child that will be a foretaste of that place
where children are always welcome—the kingdom of
Heaven.
—Selected.
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Expenditures
$196.87
Groceries
_
_ 70.81
Dry goods and clothing
. 49.76
Shoes
Hardware and car expenses
. 63.88
_ 5.25
School supplies
. 142.00
Fuel
,
.
_ 6.00
Telephone
FINANCIAL REPORT OF MT. CARMEL OHPHANAGE Car
. 230.00
For October, November and December, 1924
. 97.28
Plumbing Bill
_ 18.00
Special for Children
. 8.25
Auto License
Receipts
_ 8.44
Stationery
_$ 90.68 Miscellaneous
Cash carried forward
_ 25.21
_ 22.00
H. L. Trump, Polo, 111.
$921.79
Total
Abilene Church, Abilene, Kans.
30.00
Portland Social Club, Prophetstown, 111. 1
10.00
Other Donations
Lane S. S., Penna
6.40
Animal cookies and candy, Mr. and Mrs. C. J. Carl22.75 son, Chicago, 111., comforter, Mrs. W. D. Ewers, Morrison,
Manor S. S., Penna.
5.00 111.; Woman's League, Morrison, 111., canned fruit, jelly
Mrs. Harry Messner, Shannon, 111.
Mrs. Howard Woessner, Shannon, 111.
5.00 and preserves, apples, candy, macaroni, honey, clothing,
Pearl E. Miller, Shannon, 111. . _
5.00 etc.; bananas, Mrs. Ed. Smith, Morrison, 111.; candy and
Arthur R. Shirk, Lanark, 111
5.00 nuts, Mr. Kingery, Chadwick, 111.; candy, oranges, and
Oscar Shelly, Shannon, 111
5.00 stuffed dates, Sunshine Band, Florin, Penna.; Potato
Hebron S. S., Green, Kans
25.00 chips, Bro. and Sr. Gish, Penna.; comforters and candy,
Mrs. Iva Hickerson, Sedgwick, Kans.
2.00 Social Club, Prophetstown, 111.; fruit cake, Mrs. Bert
Mrs. Eva Gingrass, Sedgwick, Kans.
2.00 Nelson, Coleta, 111.; honey, Mr. and Mrs. D. Stultz, Coleta,
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Eshelman, Sedgwick, Kans... 10.00 111.; stockings, handkerchiefs, cake, cookies, fruit and
In His Name, Ont. Can
5.00 preserves, Neighborhood Club, White Pigeon, 111.; mitMagdalena Hunsberger, Wayland, Mich. _,
2.00 tens, Monday Evening Club, Morrison, 111.; toys, ReyGleaners Class, M. E. S. S., Morrison, 111
5.00 nolds, Morrison, 111.; cookies, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Stump,
A Sister, Grantham, Penna.
75.00 Morrison, 111.; jelly, Esther Spillman, White Pigeon, 111.;
Valley Chapel S. S., Canton, Ohio
11.00 books and clothing and shoes, Mrs. McCall, Morrison, 111.;
J. M. Hahn, Morrison, 111
5.00 magazines, Mr. Chapin, Mr. Delp, Mr. Ramsey, and Mr.
Gratersford S. S., Trappe, Penna.
11.30 Bent, Morrison, 111.; toys, Variety Store, Morrison, 111.;
The Busy Bee S. S. Class, Upland, Calif
2.15 candy, Mr. and Mrs. L. L. Brenneman, Elizabethtown,
Maytown S.- S., Marietta, Penna
37.87 Pa.; pencils, F. F. Burkholder, Henderson, Mich.; aprons
A Brother, Elizabethtown, Penna.
35.00 handkerchiefs, Busy Bee S. S. Class, Upland, Calif.;
Mr. and Mrs. H. N. Shelly, Shannon, 111
5.00 twenty-nine pounds of raisins, Mrs. Vernon Zook and
Care of children
10.00 Mrs. Henry Ledy, Upland, Calif.; candy, Vernon Shilling;
Mrs. Daniel Wagner, Auburn, Ind.
10.00 chocolate bars, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Moon, Milledgeville,
J. F. W. Club, Morrison, 111.
20.00 111.
Irene Haynes, Abilene, Kans.
3.00
Again we want to thank all who have contributed to
Round Grove Thimble Club, Round Grove, 111. __ 25.85 our support during the past three months. You have
Clear View S. S., Kindersley, Sask. Can
2.75 made it possible for us to have plenty of the necessary
Mrs. J. N. Hoover, West Milton, Ohio
3.00 comforts of life, also made it possible to finish paying the
Mrs. Nelson, Morris, 111.
5.00 plumber for our water system for which we are very
Mrs. Hostetter's S. S. Class, Hope, Kans.
5.76 grateful. We were also able to get a better car, for someRuth Bates, Chicago, 111.
3.00 time we have felt the need of a more dependable car and
Bliss Haynes, Couer D Alene, Idaho
-„.
3.00 we believe the Lord opened the way for us to secure one,
Mrs. A. T. Miller, Lanark, 111.
2.00 and although it is not a new one, it is very much apMrs. Wm. Lane, Prophetstown, 111.
1.00 preciated.
H. W. Hoke, Treas.
A Friend, Abilene, Kans.
1.00
Bro. Snively, Hope, Kans.
5.00
To be crucified with Christ sounds well in meeting,
A Sister, Chicago, 111
1 20.00
but
the
piercing of the nails and pressing of the thorns
County Allowance
^
90.00
by
the
selfish,
Christ-hating multitude, while the Father
Other earnings
271.38
veils His face and apparently forsakes His child is a
„-$921.89 great deal more than many are ready to bear.—Sel.
Total
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Messiah Orphanage
Anna W. Witmer, Matron
Grantham, Pa.
A HAPPY CHRISTMAS
Early on Christmas morning, before five o'cclock, I
could hear some one whispering. Soon some more joined
in and it wasn't long until every one in the room was
awake and anxiously waiting for the rising bell to ring.
Just as soon as the bell rang, all popped out of bed and
were soon dressed and everybody in good cheer. At six
o'clock the bell rang for worship, which consisted of
scripture reading about the first Christmas, and a few
remarks on it, after that prayer and then singing the
hymn, "No Room in the Inn." After worship we had
breakfast and then the morning work was done up. There
was no need of telling them to hurry that morning, as
they all wanted to get done as soon as possible to see the
Chistmas things, which were all arranged in the sewing
room the evening before and the door locked. When
everyone was ready we unlocked the door and each one
came in and looked for the things which were marked
by their name. They all received a nice lot of things,
and every one was made happy. It was amusing to
hear the exclamations of surprise and joy.
The presents consisted of dresses, shoes, stockings,
caps, scarfs, handkerchiefs, gloves, trousers, embroidery
work, books, puzzles, pencil boxes, painting books and
colors and toys of different kinds, and dolls.
It was a busy day for we workers as well as the
children. We had to be there to see that they took care
of their things or that they didn't eat too much or attend to them as they wanted this or that done. When
there are nineteen children in one room and the things
handed from one to another to play with, sometimes this
or that gets out of fix and needs a little repairing. Perhaps one comes to get help to put a puzzle together, another to have something read out of their book, or some
a nut to crack or an orange to peel. There are many little things they want to have done which take your time
and attention. But it is a pleasure to see them enjoy
themselves and be happy. I was wishing those that
helped to send in our Christmas things could be here to
see them enjoy it. As it was going toward dinner time
we had to tell them to quit eating candy, nuts and oranges
or they couldn't enjoy the dinner that was waiting for
them. When we came to the dining room the tables
were loaded with good things, such as turkey, chicken,
filling, corn, mashed potatoes, celery, fruit salad, and
cocoanut cake. Everybody enjoyed that part of the
program too and did justice to it. We needed no supper that day.
Perhaps some think we forget the real meaning of
Christmas, as we often hear it said. But we teach the
children how God sent the Christ-child into the world
as a gift to us from God. They understand it in part, but

children don't understand what it really means to them
as we older ones do and hence enjoy Christmas more
from the other view, as a time for giving and receiving
gifts. It is also a great treat to them to have all the
good things to eat, especially candy, which is something
rare with some of them, except a few pieces once in a
while. Of course they do not have an opportunity often to give, except a few, who get a great deal given by
their friends and then such are willing to share with
those who do not have much. I like to see that spirit.
When evening came, I think every one was glad for
their bed and to have quiet. That evening I went to
prayer meeting and heard several testifying about how
they enjoyed the day in meditating on the things of
God and what Christ means to us. Then I only realized
we workers had no time to meditate, and wondered
whether God was displeased with us. But something
seemed to say, "Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of
the least of these ye have done it unto me."
Anna W. Witmer.

REPORT OF MESSIAH ORPHANAGE
OF GRANTHAM, PA.
Cash received by The Messiah Orphanage for three
months, beginning October 1st, 1924 and ending December 31st, 1924.
Received from public sale of personal property,
$664.45; received as purchase money on public sale of
real estate $402.50; interest endowment fund $51.69; interest boys' orphanage fund $31.41; board of children
$12.00; labor of children $135.60.
Cash Donations as Follows:
H. A. Garman, interest, $100.00; Harry Long $5.00;
Grantham District (towards washing machine) $30.36;
Gratersford Sunday School $22.75; Mechanicsburg Sunday School $46.00; Mrs. Phares E. Wolgemuth $1.00;
San Francisco, Cal. Mission $47.00; Abr. Oberholtzer,
$5.00; George Frey $5.00; offering box $3.00.
Cash received from public sales, board and labor of
children, interest, etc. $1,297.65; Cash donations received $265.11.
Total cash received for three months $1,562.76.
Valley Chapel S. S., Canton, O., $9.00; Mr. and Mrs.
W. L. Kreider $25.00; J. A. Stoner $5.00; I. H. N. $5.00.
Total cash $1,606.67.
Donations of Provisions and Clothing
October—Sr. Yinger, 1 pair of oxfords; Bro. Henry
Musser, Bro. Ezra Martins, Sr. Hershey and Bro. John
W. Wolgemuth, participated in a dinner; Sr. Hess, peaches ; Mr. Horton, 2 bushels tomatoes; Sr. Lela Pierce, puffed wheat.
November—In His name, cheese; Sr. Yinger grapes;
Branch of the Needle Work Guild of America, Souderton,
clothing, 1 pr. of bedroom slippers, and 1 pr. of shoes;
Branch of the Needle Work Guild of America, Palmyra,
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clothing and bed blankets; Bro. F. S. Brubaker, pears;
Sr. Sadie Hassler coat; Mrs. C. A. Myers coat; Mrs.
Mary Stine, apples.
December—Bro. David Hostetter, dried pears; Bro.
Sam Keefers, oranges; Mrs. Lizzie Mann, gloves; Sr.
Mary Piefer, gloves; Hannah McWilliams, gloves; Bro.
and Sr. I. N. Hershey 1 turkey; Mrs. D. Cober, oranges;
Mrs. Edward Sollenberger, clothing and shoes; Sr. Elva
Heise, bananas, nuts and pineapples for fruit salad; Mrs.
S. B. Stoner, boys cap and gloves; Mr. S. H. Witmer,
candy; Palmyra B. in C. S. S., oranges and candy; one
interested in orphanage work, cake turner, dust mop,
comb, clothes brush and duster; Mrs. Gordon Mainland,
clothing; Bro. H. 0. Mussers, cookies, pop corn and
chickens; Bro. Ezra Martins, cookies; Bro. Abram Mussers, cookies; Mt. Pleasant S. S. nuts, candy, oranges,
dates and dried peaches; Edna Frey, 14 English walnuts, each having a nickle inside; D. S. Keefer, animal
crackers; Sr. Hess, celery; United Workers, a gift for
each child, with name attached.
MESSIAH ORPHANAGE
0 praise the Lord all ye nations; praise him, all ye
people. For his merciful kindness is great toward us:
and the truth of the Lord endureth forever. Praise ye
the Lord. Psa. 117.
1 feel to praise the Lord this morning that He again
opened the way for me to come back and help with the
work at the Orphanage. I enjoy the work and love the
children. I realize the Lord's hand has been over me
while I was away. I didn't understand His leadings
sometimes, but I see it was all for good, and can praise
Him now for what He has allowed to come in my pathway which I thought, at the time, was a hindrance to
me in/ His work. But my disappointments were His appointments, and the hindrances turned out to be blessings. I am glad that He understands and knows best
how to deal with us so that His will, will be carried out
in our lives. I wish we could understand the disposition
of each child, and know how to deal with it, as He does
with us. Perhaps we would have more love and patience.
We sometimes think it takes so much patience. How is
it with our Heavenly Father and His children? Do we
always try to please Him or are we a little slow to respond when He speaks ? I realize this is God's work, and
often feel to praise Him that He has called me here,
where my life can be of some use to others. I realize
this has been my best school I ever went to, and received
the most benefit from it, not temporally but spiritually.
The work is moving on as usual, not so many changes
in our family the last year. There have been no children
admitted into the Home on account of the condition of
things with regard to moving the Orphanage, only a few
have gone out. We have nineteen children, at present,
ten girls and nine boys. The Lord has blessed us all with
good health this last quarter, for which we praise Him.
It is such a blessing when everybody is well.
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The time is fast coming when we must be ready to
move. But, oh, so many things to do yet, and we hardly
know where to begin to pack, as nearly everything is
needed until the last. The new building is going nicely
and is expected to be ready by April 1. The hardest
time will be when we must say "good-bye." We enjoy
the fellowship with the saints here.
We wish to thank the many who have helped to provide for our temporal needs, or any other way in which
their interest has been manifested. Since we have no
Steward or no conveyance we feel our dependence so
much on others, and feel grateful for their kindness toward us. The children were very much surprised the
other evening when Brother S. B. Stoner came with his
two mules hitched to the bob-sled and took them all out
for a sleigh ride. It didn't take them long to crawl in
and fill it to its fullest capacity. It was very kind and
thoughtful of Brother Stoner. They enjoyed it so much.
They wished they could go farther, Brother Stoner said
they better ask the mules and see what they say.
This verse was brought to my mind, "Many 0 Lord
my God, are the wonderful works which thou hast done,
and thy thoughts which are to usward; they cannot be
reckoned up in order unto thee: if I would declare and
speak of them, they are more than can be numbered."
Psa. 40:5."
Our hearts were made to rejoice when the Christmas
donations came in, and we found among those who gave,
were several who had been under our care in the past,
and are now earning wages for themselves. It made us
feel as though they had appreciated their home and what
was done for them while here. Some of our girls and
boys, who are free from the orphanage, come back to visit
us sometimes. We are glad to have them feel as though
they can still think of this as their home. We are interested in them and like to see them or hear from them.
We feel like a family who has children growing up, and as
they grow up they seek to earn their own livelihood and
thus our family has scattered here and there. Our
prayer is that they may not f orgeti the teaching they received while here.. We believe they often appreciate that
more after they leave than while here. I will give part of
a letter received some time ago from one of our girls:
"I often think of youj all, and I surely do appreciate
what you have taught me. I am sure I will never regret
it. Though at times it did not seem pleasant. But I know
it was for my good."
We need your prayers that the Holy Spirit may have
His way in our life and give us the wisdom we need.
Yours in His service,
Anna W. Witmer.
There is hardly anything against which modern
theological thought lifts up its head in proud horror as
much as against a righteous and holy God who punishes
all iniquity with temporal and eternal punishment. They
would not have God's anger aroused over sin. Is that not
a terribly devilish conception of God?—-Bula.
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DYING WITHOUT GOD.

A man lay dying in a London hospital. He had lived
without God, and was on friendly terms with the world.
So full of worldly plans and desires was his poor brain
that he had not heard the footsteps of Death approaching.
Some one who visited him, having been told of his
true condition, sought to lead his mind to the contemplation of eternity. It was a difficult task, so engrossed
was he with earthly things. At last the arrow went
home; he understood that he was dying. Raising himself on one elbow, he eyes became fixed, and he exclaimed, in a voice hoarse with terror: "Dying—soon—now—>
you—frighten me! Where am I going ? What horrible
darkness! I have never made Christ my Friend!"
It was a terrible experience, and it might have been
yours, sinner. "Today if you will hear his voice, harden
not your heart."—Selected.
Faber tells us of two children who wandered off in
the evening twilight and lost themselves in the great
Brazilian forest. The night came down uponi them. Hand
in hand they wandered on, till at last they perceived a
strange fragrance in the air. They followed whither the
fragrance led them, till they came to a large white
flower, opening up its petals to the black sky and, as
they stood wondering, a voice spoke to them out of
Heaven, saying "Little children, this is the midnight
flower. God hath kept it for Himself, for His angels,
and for you little lost ones." Qod rejoices to lead those
whom He takes into the midnight gloom of sorrow to
the fragrance and beauty of the midnight flower of
comfort.
Sometimes Christians go for a good while in trouble
though not realizing what riches are laid up for them
in a familiar promise. When Christian and Hopeful
strayed out of the path upon forbidden ground, and
found themselves locked up in Doubting Castle by Giant
Despair for their carelessness, there they lay for days,
until one night they began to pray. "Now a little before
it was day, good Chistian, as one half amazed, broke out
in passionate speech: 'What a fool," quoth he, 'am I,
thus to lie in this horrible dungeon, when I may as well
walk at liberty. I have a key in my bosom called PROMISE, that will, I am persuaded, open! any lock in Doubting
Castle.' Then said Hopeful, 'That's good news, good
brother; pluck it out of thy bosom and try.'' Then Christian pulled it out of his bosom, and began to try the
dungeon door, whose bolts gave back, and the door flew
open with ease, and Christian and Hopeful came out."—
Bunyan's Pilgrim Progress.

NO ROOM FOR CHRIST
Luke 2:7
Howard W. Pope
God often would enrich our soul,
But finds no vacant space;
And so His blessings onward roll
Until they find a place.
The soul is like a toy balloon,
Which opens or contracts,
And God comes in, if He finds room,—
If not, the soul reacts.
If sinful, self fills all our soul,
Then so it will remain;
That soul is dead to God's control
Until it's born again.
And every bit of our new heart,
Which unto God is given,
Will be enlarged in every part,
And used to fill up Heaven.
For God has room enough in Heaven
For every living soul,
Which asks to have its sins forgiven,
And yields to Christ's control.

Many urge the necessity of the Missionary going to
the raw heathen tribes in the guise of a great man, with
large retinue of servants and abundance of goods. Then,
I am told he gets a position in the tribe, and his voice is
listened to. But this is surely a fatal mistake, and far
from the Divine pattern. In such a case the heathen may
be brought to believe in the man and his goods, and, in
the hope of improving their social position, may make
a profession of Christianity without having seen or
known anything of the meek and lowly Savior.—Sel.
* * * * *
It is better to make one enemy by taking a decided
stand than to make two by being on the fence.—Sel.
* * * * *
"But as for you, ye thought evil against me; but God
meant it unto good."—Gen. 50:20.
* * * * *
God will not look you over for medals, degrees and
diplomas, but for scars.—Selected.
* * * * *
If I had a hundred lives I would want to give them
all to rescue the pagans.—Selected.
* * * * *
What God asks us to do now will be consistent with
what He has asked before.—Selected.
* * * * *
The world does not need civilization—civilization
crucified Jesus. The world needs evangelization.—Sel.

Let us never fear to stand for the right God is on
the side of the righteous even though they must face,
death to obey Him. He will reward us in due time for
The present church condition fits the latter days. Self-satisfaithfulness.—Selected.
fied. Wanting nothing (Laodicean age.) Rev, 3:17

